MAN OF THE WIDE WORLD

to equal the elephant's forty miles an hour (which
engagement might at any moment increase to fifty).
One of the others, out of danger for the moment, fired
an almost random shot. The elephant changed his mind
and made off in another direction. The men stopped
running. They could afford now to make light of the
scene. But, remembering the surprising re-appearance
of that other elephant, they judged it best, on the whole,
to get back to the cars.

When the Prince went into Tanganyika, District
Commissioner Orde-Brown was appointed as his personal
conductor. Another notable addition to the party was
Baron von Blixen who came as an extra-hand hunter.
Von Blixen's fixed purpose was to provide the Prince
with a lion. Lion-shooting, he was careful to explain,
is a ritual. You must make an appointment with the
beast. You do that by putting down " kills." That is
to say, you shoot some of the more common fry, zebra
in preference, disembowel them, and scatter the bait at
various places within reach of your camp. You had
better cover the bait with thorn-bushes, otherwise you
will be keeping the appointment with vultures, and
perhaps jackals and hyenas.

Von Blixen went to Kwakuchinga to prepare the bait.
When the Prince arrived there, von Blixen sadly informed
him that all the " kills " had been well feasted upon, but
the lions had clean disappeared. Of course, there were
always rhinoceros and buffalo. But having once men-
tioned lions, von Blixen could not now suggest anything
which would avoid anti-climax. Meanwhile the Prince
had the satisfaction of shooting a kudu, an African
antelope, which, although not uncommon, is admired
for its horns. This proved to be a mere ** getting his
* eye in " for a larger adventure. Von Blixen had been at
work again with his offerings of dead zebra to any lions
that happened to be in the neighbourhood.

On November 21 he was a bringer of good news. He
had seen lions. Eagerly he led out the Prince's party
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